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Red Heads 


Izzy sat completely still, not wanting to ruin this moment. Axl was finally coming down from the fit that he 


was having earlier. 
Izzy knew how to calm him down. It took lots of time and patients. 


This time was different though. Axl didn't seem upset anymore. He was even a litle loving. Axl laid his head in 
Izzy's lap and sighed. 


"Izz?" Axl said quietly. "Yeah, Axe?" Izzy replied. 
"Why are you still so nice to me?" Axl looked up into Izzy's deep, brown eyes. "I don't know, Axl" Was all Izzy 
could think of as an answer. He really didn't know. Axl could be a complete asshole to him, but as soon as his 


beautiful, green eyes looked in Izzy's direction, all was forgiven 


"Why do you put up with all of my shit? | know that I'm a horrible person. but you still care." Axl started 
fiddling with the hole in the knee of Izzy's jeans. 


"You're not a horrible person, Axl. You're just complicated yeah, that's it" Izzy was trying to convince himself 


more than he was Axl. 
"Complicated? | go further than that" Axl laughed. Izzy smiled down at the gorgeous singer in his lap. 


If | were you, | would have kicked my ass a long time ago." Axl laughed more. Izzy could never hurt him. He's 


like an angel, and you can't hurt an angel. 


"| did a lot of stupid shit too. Remember back when we were l4 and we stole your neighbor's car?" Axl smiled. 


Izzy remembered that night well. That was the night that he first felt something for his best friend 


"Yeah, thats my favorite memory.” Izzy smiled. He's glad Axl brought that up. Just thinking about it made him 


feel warm all over. 

"Remember all of the slumber parties at my house?" Izzy brought up. He loved those most of all. "Yeah, and 
you would always get the scariest movies just to scare me." Axl pouted. Izzy remembered that. Axl would 
cuddle into him when he got scared. 


"Oh, you didn't like those?" Izzy joked, poking Axl in the side. "haha! Ow! Izzy, that hurts!" Axl said, laughing. 


Axl's eyes were Izzy's favorite shade of green, or maybe it was just his favorite because that was the color 


of them when Axl was happy. Either way, it was perfect. 


"I still think that you should have thrown me out as soon as | knocked on your door when | first came to LA” 
Axl said, after stopping his laughter. 


"Yeah, | guess | should have." Izzy said with a serious face. 


" What?.." Axl's face turned to complete shock. "You know what, | think I'll just take care of that now." Izzy 


said, picking Axl up and caring him over his shoulder. 
"IZZY! WAIT! | WAS JOKING! PLEASE NO!" Axl shouted as he was being carried towards the door. 


"Too late, | already made up my mind. You're too much for me, | just I'm going to have to find a new singer. 


just might not be as pretty." Izzy laughed, still carrying Axl to the door. 


"PRETTY?1.. did you just call me pretty??" Axl asked in a high pitch voice. "Yep, the prettiest" Izzy said opening 
the door. 


"Wait, where are we going?" Axl asked right before Izzy dropped him on the bed. "Right here." Izzy smiled down 
at him. 


‘Ohhhh, so not only am | the prettiest singer, but you're going to fuck me too?" Axl said with a grin on his 


face. 


"That's the plan" Izzy said as he moved on top of Axl and pushed his red, beautiful hair out of his face. 


"You know, I've always had a thing for red heads." 


